Chapter 11
The PROFESSOR

PROFESSOR    LE    BLANC    ENJOYED    HAVING    WILSON    AT    THE
Experimental Station. Olga seemed much happier with him
here. In addition, he was a quiet young man, retiring and
studious: altogether a charming guest.
It was his presence which made his proposed short trip
possible. The main trip which he took every three months
that he had spoken of to Olga remained unchanged. This
was a short trip. The idea of it had come to him suddenly.
There were some trees that he had not seen for two years.
They did not fit into his regular safaris. They were out of
the direct line he took and too far away to see without making
an actual expedition which would last at least a week. Yes,
it was a great relief having that Wilson here.
He began to think about the trees. They were a variety
of Burma teak that he was trying gut under natural forest
conditions. Perhaps he should have gone to see them before.
But if he had, he would have interfered with them. If they
had shown signs of being swamped, he would have tried to
help them. He could never be really objective about his
trees. They were like children to him. Retief was just as bad.
Still now, after two years, they would either be all right or
they would be dead.
He was very excited. They would go tomorrow. And
Retief had been right, it was not the butler. Naturally,
Retief having read the book knew it was the young man, but